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Notes On Raising Blue Grouse
by Gail Shickley
When walking through the woods
in the vicinity of our Colorado
mountain cabin ~ we are sometimes
startled by a loud whirring sound
and recover our wits just in time
to see anywhere from two to five
birds disappearing into a different
part of the forest. These are Blue
Grouse, the common grouse of that
section of the Rocky Mountains. So
perfectly do they blend into their
surroundings that if they remained quietly in place we might
pass within a few feet of them without being aware of their presence,
but when we approach too close
they are unwilling to rely on this
protection. The sudden explosion of
their flight possibly gives them some
protection, too, for it has the effect
of immobilizing the invaders until
the grouse have the opportunity to
fly a considerable distance from
their original perch. A few times
we have had the good fortun~ to
catch sight of a family of grouse
feeding on melon rinds which we
had put outside the kitchen for the
chipmunks and ground squirrels,
and on one memorable occasion I
found myself being threatened by a
plucky hen grouse, vociferously protecting her brood of eight young
chicks. I had walked within a few
feet of them without seeing them.
The behavior of the hen left no
doubt about her intention to attack
me if her family was molested, and
I quietly backed away.

*At Eldora, Colorado, near Boulder.
This paper was read at the annual
meeting of the Nebraska Ornithologists' Union in North Platte, May
20, 1961.

These few occasions constituted
our total experience with Blue
Grouse until midsummer of 1960,
when a friend asked me if my husband and I would take two young
grouse and try to raise them. The
tiny birds had been foraging for
food near her cabin on a cold, damp
afternoon. No parent bird or other
young grouse could be found in the
vicinity. After a couple of hours the
smaller of the two birds dropped to
the ground in a weakened condition and appeared to be on the verge
of dying from exposure to the cold.
It was then that the friend gathered
up both birds, took them inside, and
revived them with warmth; but a
household teeming with children
and pets made it impractical for her
to try to raise the wild birds.
Through this accidental occurence,
and with such meager background,
we were launched into the experiment of trying to raise the two
grouse. While we were engaged in
this experiment we were told several times that grouse cannot be raised
in captivity and that wild birds cannot be tamed. We are not in a position to refute the first statement,
for we succeeded in keeping the
birds only four weeks. As for the
second statement, the answer might
depend on the interpretation of the
term lamed.. In the course of time
our greatest concern came to be
whether or not the birds could be
returned to their natural habitat if
they did survive. Even though we
did not succeed in raising the grouse
to adult birds and returning them to
the forest, during the time we had
them they gave us much pleasure
and provided us with an unusual op-
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portunity to observe their life and
behavior.
We had no way of knowing exactly how old the birds were when we
received them. They were downy
chicks with just a hint of feathers
beginning to appear in their wings,
and from the plumage stage we estimated they might be ten days to
1\70 weeks old. Their down was a
bright buffy color, mottled all over
with dark brown to black streaks.
Their necks were fairly long when
extended and were topped by small
heads with bright beady eyes and
big beaks. Their feet were so large
that they appeared almost grotesque,
and at no time in the weeks we
watched their growth did their body
size ever seem to catch up with the
size of their feet. When they were
standing, one foot was always atop
the other, and as they walked the
claws of one foot would curl up as
it scraped past the opposite leg. The
big feet gave them an awkward appearance; yet they could be amazingly quick and adept in their
movements when there was a need
for fast action. The sex of the birds
was never definitely determined. It
seemed to us that the larger bird
was quite male in its looks and actions, and that the smaller bird
appeared to be female. Possibly the
difference in their sizes was deceptive in that regard, but· we thought
of them as being a male and a female.
My first sight of the birds was not
an encouraging one. They stood
huddled in a corner of a box, looking
dull and listless and eyeing me in
a manner that seemed to express
distrust.
Suddenly the smaller
grouse exploded into action, pecking
visciously at the larger one. The
larger bird huddled against the
floor, making no attempt at retalia-
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tion. It seemed evident that the
peck order had been established.
Whether or not this had happened
before is not known. We never saw
it happen again, and the two birds
had a peaceful relationship throughout the span of their life together.
In making a quick assessment of
the situation it appeared that the
grouse were capable of foraging for
their own food, but that they were
unable to keep themselves warm
enough, especially in the cool damp
weather which we were then having. We decided our main function
would be to keep the birds inside,
warm and fed, until they could keep
themselves warm out-of-doors. Since
at that altitude, 8600 feet, nights are
cool throughout the summer it was
possible that if the birds lived we
would need to be responsible for
their warmth at night for several
weeks.
The birds had been turned over to
us in a large cardboard carton, and
we placed it in a corner of one of
the cabin rooms. To provide additional warmth for the birds we suspended a 60 watt light bulb in a
corner of the carton. The bulb was
enclosed in a wire cage, and when
it was turned on the birds would
stand as close to it as possible, staring without blinking into the bare,
glaring light. This carton and light
sufficed to keep the birds warm during the day, but we decided that
they would need warmth and darkness at night. In order to accomplish
that we devised an arrangement that
was essentially a small brooder. An
electric cord was run through the
bottom of a large tin can and a
light bulb attached inside. When
this was inverted on the floor of the
carton, the can cut off practically
all light from the bulb and also radiated warmth from the heat of
the bulb. Over this we placed anoth-
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er carton just large enough to permit· the birds to huddle between
the carton and the can, and cut an
entrance in the side of the carton.
This' arrangement provided the birds
with the warmth and comfort they
might find if nestled under the
wing of the hen grouse. Apparently
they found it acceptable for sleeping
quarters, for they would walk into it
at once when the light under the
can was turned on at night.
It was our expectation that the
large cardboard carton for the
brooder arrangement would be living quarters for the birds during
such time as they were in the house.
In reality, it soon occurred to one
of us that the birds might need
more exercise than they could get
in the box and they were lifted out
onto the floor. From that time on
they were seldom confined in the
box except at night and were as
much at home in the two back
rooms of our cabin as any household
pet would have been.

One of my first moves after bringing the birds home was to put a
shallow pan filled with water into
their box. They approached the water eagerly, but apparently they
were more eager to stand in the
water than to drink it. This was generally true whenever I gave them
water, and I concluded that drinking water was not very essential to
them.
My next problem was what to
feed the birds while they were kept
in the box. First I gave them some
fine chick scratch which they rejected completely. Then I recalled
having read that most seed eating
birds start their young on animal
food, and wondered how I could pos-

sibly provide enough insects for two
young birds with voracious appetites. I caught a few mosquitoes and
flies to offer them; the birds snapped the insects from my fingertips
and expectantly watched for more.
Next I experimented with an earthworm cut into fine pieces; the birds
ate this offering, but without any
display of enthusiasm. Then Mr.
Shickley, drawing on a childhood
memory of his mother feeding baby
chickens, suggested that I try a
hard-boiled egg pressed through a
sieve. This food, certainly foreign to
their natural diet, was very apparently relished by the grouse. Each
time I gave them the chopped earthworm they seemed to like it less,
and within three to four days they
rejected the worms completely. By
that time they were being allowed
to run loose in the yard during the
warmer part of the day and were
catching insects and foraging for
part of their own food. A neighbor
offered them a leaf of crisp head
lettuce and, even though they could
not have seen lettuce before, they
ran to it eagerly and bit off and ate
small pieces of the leaf while she
held it in her hand. Later I offered
them other green leaves, such as
spinach and celery and carrot tops,
which they refused even to taste,
but lettuce leaves continued to be
one of their favorite foods. They
quickly learned that the lettuce
came from the refrigerator and, if
they were running free in the house,
were at my feet whenever I opened
the refrigerator door. The owner
of a seed store made up a special
mixture of seeds suitable for small
birds, and as the grouse got a little
older they ate a few of the seeds
each day. These various items, in
addition to the food which the birds

Nebraska Bird Review
foraged for themselves, constituted
most of their food during the time
that we had them.
When running free in the yard
the young grouse seemed to eat any
insect they found except ants. They
would not eat the ants and even
appeared to go out of their way to
avoid coming close to the ants. They
liked to probe around in a pile of
ashes, swallowing bits that they
found there, but we were never certain if they found some item of
food in the ashes or if they were
taking grit there. We kept a pan
of ashes, mixed with some fine
sand, available to them in the house,
and they frequently pecked at this
mixture. The pile of ashes in the
yard was also one of their favorite
places for dust baths.
One evening Mr. Shickley brought
in a handful of millers to offer the
grouse and they ate them with apparent relish. As Mr. Shickley released a live miller they would jump
at it, snap it into their beaks, and
swallow it whole. This experience
also provided one of our opportunities to observe the birds' quick intelligence and adaptability. When
Mr. Shickley was ready to give the
millers to the birds, he wanted them
where we could all enjoy watching
them capture the insects and asked
me to lift them to the top of a table.
The grouse had never been on the
table top before, but the next morning, when the birds were released
from their carton, they ran immediately to the table, flew to a chair,
then to the table top, and stood
looking at me with an air of expectancy, apparently associating the
table top with a choice food or a
pleasant experience. Soon the feeding of millers became a nightly ritual, and soon after the lights were
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turned on in the house the grouse
would begin following Mr. Shickley
about or stand watching him until
he caught and fed them the usual
ration of millers.
In the beginning, when the weather was damp· and cold, we kept
the small birds inside, but on the
third day the sun came out and we
thought they should be taken outof-doors. At first we confined them
within a wire pen which Mr. Shickley built for them. The¥ obviously
enjoyed being out-of-doors, but just
as obviously did not like the confinement of the peli~ We next tried
turning them loose to· run about the
yard and hunt for their own food
while one of us stayed close by to
see that they did not wander too far.
It took about three days to realize
that the birds had attached themselves to us so firmly that they
would not willingly wander far from
us or stay away from us for any
length· of time. If we were in the
house the grouse would feed in the
area nearest our location, where
they could hear the sound of our
voices. If we were in the yard, the
birds were never far away. If we
walked to the close neighbors, the
chances were good that the birds
would be aware of our leaving and
follow us. If Mr. Shickley was working in his shop, he could depend on
it that in a short time the two birds
would be perched on a ladder or
box, watching every move he made.
Sometimes, when working near an
unscreened kitchen window, I would
have the window open. As soon as
the larger of the two birds was able
to fly a few feet it would frequently
walk up onto the porch, fly to the
porch railing, from there to a bird
feeder hanging in a tree outside the
window, and then triumphantly fly

6

Nebraska Bird Review

through the open window to perch
on the ironing board or 'table and
watch me at my work.
As to how this identification with
human beings on the part of the
young grouse should be explained
I do not know. It probably could not
be' called imprinting, for the birds
were too old before they saw us,
but there was constant evidence that
the birds regarded us as a natural
and important part of their environment and as a symbol of their security. On one occasion I was sitting
on the porch steps when a ground
squirrel ran out from under the
porch, frightening one of the grouse.
The bird reacted spontaneously, and,
with an alarmed chiq), flew directly
to my lap, much' as -one might expect it to fly to the hen grouse under
normal circumstances. It was also
evident that we fulfilled a social
need for the birds. If I Were writing
at the table it was a common habit
of theirs to huddle close together
atop the toe of my shoe. As they
got older they would frequently fly
to the table top and sit where they
could watch me work. Sometimes
they would walk across my paper
or sit on it and peck at my pen in
a playful manner. If I sat on the
floor it was their habit to fly up on
my lap, then walk up my forearm,
and try _to find a foothold between
my arm and body. I do not mean to
imply by this that they in any way
confused my arm with the protective
wing of the mother grouse; I think
it more likely they were naturally
gravitating to an area from which
warmth emanated.
In spite of the birds' desire to be
near us, and even seeking contact
with us at times, they did not like
to have us pick them up, hold them,
or pet them in any way; and this

dislike became more pronounced as
the birds grew older. Even when
they wanted to be out of their carton, and were still too small to fly
out by themselves, it was evident
they did not enjoy the moment of
being picked up and handled. We
could pick them up whenever it
seemed necessary, but they usually
would run a short distance away
from us and then huddle against the
ground or floor in a way that clearly
showed their dislike of being handled as they submitted to being
picked up.
During other summers at the cabin I had often heard the plaintive
whistles when there was a faniily
of grouse feeding along the creek
or at the edge of the timber and
thought it was the hen grouse calling to her young to keep the family
together. It was a surprise to me to
find these young birds giving this
same plaintive whistle almost constantly whenever they were left
alone. If I answered -them with an
imitation of their whistle" spoke to
them, or approached. them they
would change from whistling to a
contented little ~hirpingsound. I
realized then that I had heard this
whistle only when a family of
grouse were feeding in a scattered
group, but that when they fed close
together at the melon rinds they did
not whistle. I questioned Robert J.
Niedrach, who is known for his exceptional knowledge of bird sounds,
about the whistling and he replied
that in his opinion the whistle is a
note of communication among the
brood and enables the parent to
keep in touch with the whereabouts
of each young one as it sounds off
in its turn. This opinion would be
entirely consistent with our observations.
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A rug tossed over the carton at
night kept it dark inside and the
birds would be quiet until they
heard us stirring about in the morning, at which time they would start
to whistle and show signs of being
restless. When they were still very
small I would turn back the rug and
lift them out on the floor. Their first
move when released was always to
flip their wings a few times and
then take a few warm-up flights.
As downy chicks they could not fly
more than one or two feet at a time
and their little hops were further
hampered by their sliding on the
waxed floor. Their awkward antics
as they attempted their first flights
were very comical to watch. Later,
as the birds grew stronger, I would
turn back the .rug 'over the carton
and go about the bed making. First
one and then the other of the birds
would perch on the edge of the
carton. and then fly across the room
and light in the middle of the bed I
was attempting to make, sitting
there until I lifted them to the
floor. This early morning flight from
the carton to the bed was routine
behavior, and it appeared to be almost in the nature of a game with
the birds.
As I moved on to the kitchen the
birds followed and took up their
favorite post just under the edge of
the coal range. This vantage point
afforded them warmth, safety from
heavy footsteps moving about the
kitchen, and a position from which
. they could see all that went on. The
range stands approximately in the
middle on one side of a long, narrow
room, and the two chicks huddled
together under the front edge, their
necks stretched out, and their heads
constantly moving back and forth
like spectators at a ping pong game
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as they watched my movements. If
they saw me go to the refrigerator
they would run out to follow me, as
little chickens run to a hen when
she clucks to announce a choice bit
of food turned over in her scratching. I would prepare a clean paper
with a sprinkling of food and grit,
and a pan of water for them, but a
small amount seemed to. satisfy
them and they soon returned to
their warm spot under the stove.
When the sun began to shine
through the windows of the next
room, casting a spot of warmth on
the floor, the grouse frequently moved into the sunlight and sat there
dozing until we decided it was warm
enough outside for them to be
turned out. They always seemed
glad to go outside, but they were
happier if we were in the yard, too.
If they were outside alone too long,
or if it turned cloudy and cool, they
would be at a door or window,
wanting the warmth and sociability
of tHe house.
As they ran free in the yard their
protective coloration was so nearly
perfect that, even when they were
very close, it was difficult to see
them. The bright, buffy down with
dark, irregular streaks was followed
by feathers of the same colors and
patterns, and gave every appearance
of broken sunshine and shade as
the birds slipped through the grass
foraging for food. I soon realized
that the birds did not willin,gly stay
in either solid shade or open sunshine, and that their natural habits
kept them in exactly the broken
sunshine and shadow that their color and design resembled so completely. Finding the birds was further complicated by their whistles
having a certain amount of the directional .quality of ventriloquism

8

Nebraska Bird Review

so that it was not always easy to
tell from which direction the birds
were calling. Often my first indication of their location came from
seeing tall stems of grass move
abruptly or move against the breeze.
If all else failed when I wanted to
locate the birds I found it easiest to
sit down on a rock and whistle an
imitation of their own calls. Within
a few minutes both birds would be
feeding near me or sitting contentedly at my feet. There were times
when I discovered them sitting
within a few inches of my feet without my having seen them arrive.
The birds had a few habits which
we observed constantly, but could
only speculate as to the interpretation or reasons for the habits. One
of these was their habit of pecking
in a desultory fashion at any object
within their reach. The object might
be a shoe, a table leg, a human finger, a rock---anything that attracted
their attention momentarily. There
appeared to be no expectancy of
food, for when they were pecking
at fpod their manner was quick and
alert. It occurred. to me that, as a
human baby seeks acquaintance
with its environment through a
sense of touch, so the young grouse
might test the nature of its environment by pecking at the objects
with which it is surrounded.
Many times when we approached
the grouse we would find them
drowsing. When they became aware
of our presence they usually started
eating eagerly at whatever food
they could find. This happened so
often, especially when the birds
were very young, that it caused me.
to speculate on the possibility that
the presence of the parent bird
might stimulate feeding activity in
the small grouse and that this stim-

ulation is a part of the social need
of the small birds for the parent. If
this is true, it might explain, to some
extent, the difficulty of raising the
grouse in captivity, and why we
were able to keep the birds as long
as we did, for in most situations
the grouse probably would not be
allowed the close social relationship
with human beings which they experienced at our cabin.
In reality it could not be said that
the grouse were in captivity, for
after the first few days they were
allowed to roam wherever they
wished and to return to the house
whenever they were ready. After
they had been with us a while it
was evident they had become thoroughly adapted to living with human beings and were as much at
home with us as a pet dog or kitten
might have been. We were seriously
concerned about how we would induce the grouse to return to the
forest and accept the normal life of
wild grouse. This problem was solved for us at the end of the fourth
week. Then the smaller of the two
birds, the one that had been so
near death on the day they were
picked up, took ill, and two days
later it died. The larger bird was
still healthy and strong, but it was
obviously disturbed at the loss of its
companion. About noon of the following day it sunned itself on the
back porch for a while and then
wandered into the yard to feed, and
that was the last time we saw it. We
had developed considerable fondness
for the grouse by that time; so it is
our hope that this one may have
wandered off with another family
of grouse and survived.
In reviewing the experience after
the grouse were gone we would revise our first assessment of our main
function in regard to the birds. Food
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and warmth were necessary, it is
true, but we think that fulfilling the social needs of the
birds, to whatever extent we were
able, was also important to their
health and well-being. We were impressed with the learning ability of
the grouse and the ease with which
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they adapted to an unnatural situation. This unusual opportunity to
become acquainted with them left
us with a feeling of admiration for
the Blue Grouse and a regret that
we had not fully succeeded in raising these two.

Species and Nesting Density of Birds
in Grassland Habitats Near Burwell,
Nebraska, in 1960 *
Marvin D. Schwilling
Nebraska Game, Forestation and Parks Commission
Burwell, Nebraska
This information was gathered
from two typical sandhill grassland
types. One area was located seven
miles west and 10 miles north of
Burwell and the other was located
23 miles north of Burwell.
DESCRIPTION OF HABITATS
Choppy Sandhills Habitat-This
type habitat is described by Abaskin
and Hayes (Abaskin, B. and F. A.
Hayes 1933). The area was one
township, 23,040 acres in size, 95.8
percent was native grassland and
4.2 percent farmland. Twelve percent of the area was mowed for native hay during the summer.
Sandhills Wet Meadow HabitatThis type habitat is described by
Moran, Hayes, Lee, Bacon, Abaskin,
Gemmell and Lovald (Moran, W. J.,
F. A. Hayes, W. D. Lee, S. R. !Bacon,
B. Abaskin, R. L. Gemmell and
R. H. Lovald 1938). The area was
one township, 23,040 acres in size,
99.1 percent. was native grassland
*This paper was read at the annual
meeting of the Nebraska Ornithologists' Union in North Platte, May 20,
1961.

and 0.9 percent farmland. Twenty
eight percent of the area was mowed
for native hay.
CENSUS METHODS
From June 2 to June 30 a systematic search of randomly selected
40 acre plots was made. This search
was accomplished by two to six men
walking abreast at six foot intervals.
These plots were traversed directly
across at 22 yard intervals. The
number of acres censused varied
with the number of men in the crew.
CENSUSES
Nests of nine species were recorded on the 96.2 acre sample of the
choppy sandhills. Species and density are given in Table 1.
Nests of 13 species were recorded
on the 112.8 acre sample of the sandhill wet meadow habitat. Species
and density are given in Table 2.
SUMMARY
Twenty nests of nine species of
birds were recorded on 96.2 acres
of choppy sandhill habitat in Loup
County. Thus one nest was recorded
for each 4.8 acres censused.
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Table 1. Nests found on choppy sandhill type. 96.2 acres censused.
Species
Grasshopper Sparrow
Meadowlark
Lark Sparrow
Sharp-tailed Grouse
Field Sparrow
Vesper Sparrow
Horned Lark
Mourning Dove
Upland Plover

w.

No. of
nests
9
3
2
1
1
1
1
1
1

Max. no.
eggs
5

7
4

Ave. no.
eggs
4.62
7
4

3
3**
2
4

2*
4*

Nests per
100 acres
9.4
3.1
2.1
1.0
1.0
1.0
1.0
1.0
1.0

20

·One nest only
·"Young

Table 2. Nesls found on sandhill wet meadow type. 112.8 acres censused.
Species

w. Meadowlark
Duck (unidentified)

No. of
nests

Max. no.
eggs

Ave. no.
eggs

Nests per
100 acres

8.9
all nests
destroyed
4.4
4
3.8
Upland Plover
5
4.4
8.5
Blue-winged Teal
5
9
4.0
2.7
Red-winged Blackbird
3
4
1.8
Pintail
2
6
1.8
Horned Lark
2
.9
1
7
7
Mallard
.9
1
Prairie Chicken
.9
1
Dickcissel
.9
Grasshopper Sparrow
1
3
.9
Kingbird
1
1
.9
Flicker
4
.9
1
4
E. Meadowlark
.----".--- .. -------_ .. -.--.-------------.----------.-------------------------------.--------.------40
10
6

5

4.8
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Forty nests of 13 species of birds
were recorded on 113 acres of sandhill and wet meadow habitats in
Garfield and Holt counties. Thus
one nest was recorded for each 2.8
acres searched.
This is not a complete listing of
nesting species occurring within
these habitats but only the species
that were recorded on the sample
acres. It does not list the entire bird
population on the sample but only
the number that had established
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nests during this period.
Literature Cited
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General Notes
ERROR IN THE MIGRATION
REPORT.-Earl Glandon of· Stapleton reports that the March 10th date
for the Orchard Oriole should read
May 10th in the October, 1961, Review.
WESTERN GREBES AT THE
CRESCENT LAKE REFUGE. These birds have nested on several
of our lakes for a number of years.
The largest colony consisting of approximately 50 birds can be found
on Roundup Lake but additional
birds of lesser number can be found
on most of the larger bodies of water on the refuge.-Richard S. Rodgers, Refuge Manager, Ellsworth
OLIVE-SIDED FLYCATCHER AT
IBLADEN.-On the morning of May
13, 1961, I saw a bird alight in the
leafless sumac near the corner of
the house. It had the general appearance of a Starling in both size
and shape, perched as it was. The
most noticeable distinction as to color and marking was the entire wing
in dusky contrast to the body of the
bird. I at once recognized it as an
Olive-sided Flycatcher, for its general actions were also in keeping
with the species. It lingered only for
a short minute.

This is a new record for me, and
one I have been hoping for, thinking
that sometime one of these birds
should make its appearance here.Harold Turner, Bladen
GREAT BLUE HERON DIES OF
BROKEN NECK.-Just thought I'd
drop a note relating an interesting
incident which occured on a tour I
recently conducted in Fontenell Forest on July 9th (1961). When we
(78 people) visited the heronry, we
sighted two nearly full-grown herons atop their nest, 55 feet high in
a cottonwood. From their behavior
it was obvious they hadn't flown
before. Undoubtedly we made them
somewhat nervous standing about
150 yards from the tree supporting
the nest. Just as we began to leave,
one of the people called my attention to the fact that one of the
herons was making an attempt to
fly. As it cleared the nest, it dropped
rapidly, wings thrashing. It fell
down and forward until it hit a
crotch in an adjacent tree. There it
hung by the neck, 40 feet off the
ground, caught just under the head.
First appearances indicated the
heron was dead because it was motionless. Making a last attempt to
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stimulate any life after watching
it hang there for three minutes, I
clapped. The heron immediately
flapped its wings enough to break
loose, and fell into the brush (poison ivy) below. I retrieved it and
took it home to save it from predators. However, 20 hours later it died.
I took it to Ralph Velich to have it
mounted. I requested an autopsy
and Ralph said the 7th and 8th vertebrae were dislocated. Hence, it
died from a broken neck. Nevertheless, this incident proved extremely
interesting to all who witnessed it.
It illustrated well the principal in
nature, that only the strong and fortun ate survive. The other young
bird from the same nest flew several
minutes later and had no difficulty.
-James M. Malkowski. Park Naturalis,t. Omaha
ADDITIONAL FALL RECORDS
FOR DOUGLAS COUNTY.-By a
careful checking I find that my arrivalor last date differs from the
dates given in the July, 1961, ,Review. In the following list of birds
the Review record is given first and
my record follows in parentheses:
WhIte Pelican (Oct. 15*), Sparrow
Hawk, Dec. 16 (Dec. 24), Yellowbilled Cuckoo, Sept. 14 (Nov. 5),
Brown Creeper, Oct. 31-Dec. 12 (Oct.
7-Dec. 30), Winter Wren, Nov. 26Dec. 28 (Oct. 5-Dec. 30), Catbird,
Sept. 20 (Sept. 30), Brown Thrasher,
Oct. 12 (Oct. 15), Robin, Dec. 17
(Dec. 24), Wood Thrush, July 16Sept. 5 (July I-Sept. 30), Hermit
Thrush (Oct. 16*), Eastern Bluebird,
Sept. ll-Nov. 19 (Oct. 15-Dec. 30),
Golden-crowned Kinglet, Oct. 22Dec. 18 (Sept. 30-Dec. 30), Whiteeyed Vireo (July 14-Sept. 9), Bell's
Vireo, Sept. 4 (Sept. 9), Nashville
Warbler, Sept. 11-0ct. 11 (Sept. 9Oct. 26), Kentucky Warbler (July
14), Yellowthroat, Aug. 14 (Oct. 26),
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Yellow - breasted Chat, Aug. 14'(Sept. 9), Baltimore Oriete, Sept. 5
(Sept. 9), Rose-breasted Grosbeak~
Sept. 4 (Sept. 17), Indigo Bunting,
Sept. 21 (Oct. 7), Goldfinch, Dec. 18
(Dec. 30), Rufous-sided Towhee,
Oct. 22 (Nov. 2), Slate-colored Junco,
Oct. 8-Dec. 29 (Oct. 15-Dec. 30), Tree
Sparrow, Oct. 31-Dec. 29 (Oct. 15Dec. 30), Field Sparrow, July 16
(Aug. 19), White-crowned Sparrow
(Sept. 25-Nov. 2), White-throated
Sparrow, Oct. I-Nov. 6 (Sept. 30Oct. 26), Fox Sparrow, Nov. 5-19
(Oct. 26-Dec. 10), Song Sparrow,
Oct. 19-Dec. 29 (Sept. 3D-Dec. 30).
Please note that my fall arrival
date is considerably earlier for
these birds: Brown Creeper, Winter
Wren, Golden-crowned Kinglet, and
Fox Sparrow. And my last date for
these birds is worthy of notice: Yellow-billed Cuckoo, Brown Creep~r,
Wood Thrush,
Golden - crowned
Kinglet, Nashville Warbler, Whitethroated Sparrow, and Fox Sparrow.
Those marked with an asterisk t *)
were seen- only once. -Carl H.
Swanson. Omaha
REQUEST FOR INFORMATION
ABOUT MIGRATION OF BUFFLEHEADS.-A study of the Bufflehead is under way, and information
on the migration of that species is
needed. Data required include first
arrival dates, peak date of migration
and peak numbers, and departure
dates. Only birds actually believed
to be migrants should be listed, but,
where pertinent, other data on wintering or summering numbers
should be included. If only infrequent visits are made to areas frequented by Bufflehead, the statement "present by (date)" is preferable to "arrival (date)", and "last
seen (date)" is preferable to "departure (date)". Information is solicited particularly for the spring mi-
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gration of 1962, but it is hoped that
interested observers will report any
data they may have obtained in the
past; requests for fall migration data will be made later. It is planned
to color-mark some Buffleheads in
Maryland, New Work, and Oregon
during the winter of 1961-1962, and
observers should take particular
note of any Buffleheads bearing
bright patches of red, yellow, or
orange. Please send information on
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the Bufflehead to: A. J. Erskine,
Canadian Wildlife Service, Box 180,
Sackville, New Brunswick, Canada.
ALBINO ROBIN AT FAIRBURY.
-Mrs. C. J. Galbraith of 701 F St.
reports a young completely albino
Robin in her yard June 30, 1961.
(Several others have reported at
least partially albino Robins in the
last few years. A Robin with white
spots has been seen at Chadron for
the past three summers. Ed.)

Meetings and Reports
The annual Fall Field Days were
held at Scottsbluff, October 7, and
at Plattsmouth, October 15, 1961.
There were 22 people attending the
Scottsbluff meeting and they compiled a list of 65 birds, while the
Plattsmouth group had 46 people
who listed 54 birds. Following is a
list of birds seen at both places:
Pied-billed Grebe, Great Blue Heron, American Bittern, Mallard,
Green-winged
and
Blue-winged
Teals, Red-tailed and Marsh Hawks,
Ring - necked Pheasant, Killdeer,
Greater Yellowlegs, Mourning Dove,
Belted Kingfisher, Flicker; Horned
Lark, Blue Jay, Crow, Black-capped
Chickadee, Robin, Ruby-crowned
Kinglet, Starling, Myrtle Warbler,
Western Meadowlark, Red-winged
Blackbird, Common Grackle, Goldfinch, Rufous-sided Towhee, Vesper
Sparrow, . Slate-colored Junco, Harris' Sparrow. The following were
seen at Scottsbluff only. Doublecrested Cormorant, Gadwall, Widgeon, Shoveller, Ruddy Duck, Common Merganser, Red-breasted Merganser, Rough-legged Hawk, Golden
Eagle, Osprey, Pigeon Hawk, Lesser

Yellowlegs,
Dowitcher,
Wilson's
Phalarope, Herring and Ring-billed
Gulls, Great Horned Owl, Pinon Jay,
Rock Wren, Mountain Bluebird,
Townsend's Solitaire, Water Pipit,
Cedar Waxwing, Audubon's Warbler, House Sparrow, Yellow-headed,
Rusty and Brewer's Blackbirds,
Cowbird, House Finch, Oregon Junco, Tree, Chipping and Whitecrowned Sparrows. For Plattsmouth
only: White Pelican, Canada, Whitefronted, Snow and Blue Geese, Pintail, Turkey Vulture, Sparrow
Hawk, Red - bellied, Red - headed,
Hairy and Downy Woodpeckers,
Rough-winged and Barn Swallows,
Tufted Titmouse, White- and Redbreasted Nuthatches, Brown Creeper, Brown Thrasher, Eastern Bluebird, Golden-crowned Kinglet, Cardinal, Pine Siskin, Field and Song
Sparrows.
The Plattsmouth Bird Club headed by Mrs. Emma Cappell had
charge of the arrangements for the
October 15 meeting while the Scottsbluff Nature Club headed by Roy
Witschy made arrangements for the
October 7 meeting.
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Excerpts From Letters
"Least Bittern about five miles
north of Lakeside-heard. We had
them in Jamaica Bay, N.Y., and the
Troy Meadow marshes in New Jersey, so I'm familiar with it. Virginia
Rail at Smith Lake-it walked about
not six feet from us. Northern Phalarope, 30, five to 10 miles east of
Alliance. Lewis Woodpecker, east
of Northport. Black-headed Grosbeak, Smith Lake. Several unusual
distribution records-at the spring
about 10 miles north of the Valentine Refuge sign on Route 83: Yellow-bellied flycatcher; Scarlet Tanager; Bay-breasted Warbler; Warbling Vireo. (Others) Baird's Sparrow
on the Crescent Lake road. Lots of
Pintails in the Sandhills-all males.
Many Long-billed Curlews and a
fair number of Upland Plovers. Lots
of Redheads-pairs-and Blue-winged Teal. The usual Mallard pair in
every pond. Many Eared Grebes, no
Horned Grebes. Smith's Longspur on
the Crescent Lake road." -Mary
Tr'emaine. Omaha (Mary and Bertha
Winter made a circle drive to Alliance and back before going home
after the meeting in North Platte.
'Both wrote letters to tell of their
experiences, and the letter from
Mary (dated May 23, 1961) was used.)
"The Cassin's Kingbirds have
stopped for awhile in the Wildcat
Hills. One could never confuse a
Cassin's with a Western. Their coloring is so much more brilliant and
striking. The Cassin's never comes
down in the valley or even to the
lower pastures. It seems to favor a
look-out spot on a yucca or fence up
in the hills near the pines. Also, saw
a Western Flycatcher at the picnic
grounds near the cabin. (It) stayed
in the ravines and near and sometimes on the cedar trees or deci-

duous trees. The Townsend's Solitaires arrived the first few days of
Sept. Have had more Wilson's Warblers than usual and they have been
here for a couple of weeks. Saw
two Nashville Warblers-surely they
could be nothing else with the gray
head, eye ring (no hood like the
Macgillivray's).
Geese
(Canada)
came down and lit on the river and
an island in the river the first day
of Sept.
"I helped entertain Doris Wilson,
an Ornithologist from Scotland, who
was visiting here. I took her on an
all day field trip. She was thrilled
to see the Wilson's Phalarope and
Wilson's Warbler. She did add some
firsts to her life list and her American bird list." - Joyce Brashear.
ScoUsbluff (Sept. 9, 1961)
"Luella (Seabury) said they have
two Townsend's Solitaires at their
home. You know, we do not see
them very regularly, so it seems interesting to have them again after
two or three years without seeing
them. I have seen the White-breasted Nuthatch and a Brown Creeper
(in Plainview), but here in town
birds are scarce."-Mrs. George Seabury. Plainview
"During the cold months when
snow is on the ground I (use) more
than 100 pounds of feed for the
wild birds. I have always had Tree
and Harris' (sparrows) at the feeding trays. The Harris' eats an early
breakfast and late dinner."-Mrs.
W. J. Svoboda. Verdigre
"Last spring on May 16, 1961, I
saw a Canada Warbler in our white
flowering crab. . . . Not being positive about it, I did not report it.
Since then I have, through research
and a Stillwell record, definitely
concluded that it was a Canada
Warbler."-Sister Mary Silveria. Omaha
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"Very few berries on the cedars
this season so we won't have many
winter birds that like berries to
eat. Saw the first flock of Cedar
Waxwings for this fall: Saw a Golden-crowned Kinglet for the first
time in several years, a nuthatch,
and a lone Evening Grosbeak." Lola and Don Held. Elsmere (date,
Nov. 14, 191il)
"I don't know how often the
Sprague's Pipits are seen in Nebr.,
but a few days ago I saw a few in
a pasture near here. They didn't
seem afraid of my pickup and I
could get very close and observe
them feeding. These were the first
I've seen in this state."-Lee Morris.
Bradshaw (Oct. 15, 1961).
"It may interest you ... to know
that my wife and I observed on
Oct. 13, 1961, a dozen Cedar Waxwings in our willow trees, rose
bushes and elm trees. On occasion
three or four drank simultaneously
at the bird bath. But they failed to
sing. They did not return the next
day and they have not been here
since."-Oscar Alexis. Lincoln.

"This fall the Myrtle Warblers
stayed a long time. Oct. 26, 1961 was
the last time I saw them taking a
bath. Oct. 21 was really a day for
Red - breasted Nuthatches. They
seemed to be on every tree. Also,
Brown Creepers were plentiful. The
Townsend's Solitaire was here on
that date. We also have the Chickadees, Downys, and Cardinals which
are always so welcome on winter
days."-Mrs. Earle Lionberger. Superior
"I was surprised to find a Song
Sparrow singing lustily at the Game
Refuge today (July 2, 1961). In all
the years I have watched birds, I
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have never seen them later in the
year than the first week in Mayor
earlier than late Sept. in this locality. Could it be nesting and are there
other records for summer here?"Lorene Heineman. Plattsmouth
"Today (Nov. 20, 1961), I was
amazed to see a Yellow-bellied Flycatcher alight in the vine which covers the kitchen window. The bird
seemed to be in good health and ate
two of the dried berries which were
still hanging to the vine. . . . We
have a ground cover of three or four
inches (of snow) and I am quite certain that there has been no flying
insects since the snowstorm.
"Earlier we had a Field Sparrow
and some White-throated Sparrows,
but we now have the usual Juncos,
Harris' Sparrows, Chickadees, Hairy
and Downy Woodpeckers, Blue Jays,
White-breasted Nuthatches, Creepers and Flickers. Occasionally the
Kinglets and Robins still come for
water.
"I found a Pine Siskin's nest in
Buffalo County this summer. It contained three eggs. Also, last winter
we had a Sage Thrasher from Oct.,
1960, until Feb., 1961. It would feed
from the ground but never flew to
the feeder. When we went outside it
would run across the vacant lot never flying unless we pursued it too
closely. It spent most of its time
scratching among the leaves under
the bushes, but seemed to have a
great need for water. It would spend
better than 15 minutes at the water
each morning. Sometimes after a
heavy snow we would not see it for
three or four days and we were certain it had perished, but it was
around until the weather began to
warm a bit in Feb."-Mrs. Kermit
S. Swanson. Aurora
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Mrs. George Kirk
Mrs. George Seabury of Plainview
writes: "This is to tell you that my
sister Lottie, Mrs. George Kirk, died
last August 22 (1961). She lived only
five days after a stroke and never

rallied or revived in the least-a
peaceful passing." We are indeed
sorry to hear this. Her many friends
will miss her at the regular meetings
of N.O.U.

Book Reviews
A COLORED KEY TO THE
WILDFOWL OF THE WORLD.-by
Peter Scott. Charles Scribner's Sons,
Publisher, 597 Fifth Avenue, New
York 17, N. Y., 1961: 96 pp. $3.50.
This field guide describes all
species of ducks, geese and swans
of the world and illustrates them in
color. Here is an opportunity to
compare related species from various areas of the world.
These illustrations are of birds in
breeding plumage. It would have
been helpful to have eclipse plumage shown, also, but perhaps this
would be too ambitious an undertaking.
BIRD SONGS, The Biology of Vocal Communication and Expression

in Birds. No. 12 Cambridge Monographs in Experimental Biology.by W. H. Thorpe. Cambridge University Press (Am. Branch) 32 East
57th St,. New York 22, N. Y., 1961:
143 pp. $3.75.
Bird songs and call notes have
captivated the interest of many bird
students. The author gives definitions of both and goes into the
question of what is music and can
it be applied to bird songs. Various
diagrams are given to visualize tones
and duration of tones.
Songs of birds from all over the
world are described including a
large number of North American
birds. Anyone interested in this
phase of bird study would do well to
add this book to his library.

